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A Sunny morning on the lovely coast
of Wales: Scent of gorse and wild thyme
was In the air, and the sea-pinks peeped
out Valiantly from their gray-green tufts.
Gulls were crying and calling to each
other. and the sea splashed on the soft.
slaty rocks below the -liffs.
Down in the littie village with the Un-

Pronounceable name there was great e--

:itement. Three fishing smacks had failed
to return, and tie ominous word "Sub-
marined" was on every lip. Caton
pawb'" ried an old woman, running
through the crowd and wringing her
hands excitedly. If no news come of
ny poor man. -tis mad I shall go. Cansat
:hee do nothing"'
She wore the wie shawl of the Welsh

3ostume and a high-frilled cap. Her
white hair was loosened in the morning
wind and her grief was most pitiable to
behola. When evening came, the had
news was confirmed. The three fishing
boats had all seen submarined, and no

one had been saved'
At night. the little inn was crowded

with gossipers, chiefly old men, for most
of the young ones were off to the war.

They sat on settees of black oak, drink-
ing the home-brewed ale, while the peat
fire sent its ircling smoke up the wide
chimney Such a queer, old-fashioned
place. the doors heav:ly coated with tar
and everything reeking of the sea:
"'Hush: cried the landlord. "Usten!"
And the rattle of glasses and the

guttural tones of the Welsh tongue
ceased as the sound of singmg rang down
the valley. "Well. indeed, *tls the young
girls practicing; for tie Eisteddfod!"
cried someone, and "Etto! Etto!" (again:
again') witi shouts of applause.
For music stirs the Welsh heart as

nothing !se in this world can do. And
the old men joined in the refrain with
voices that still were harmonious in

spite of age.
The Inn door opened and a young sol-

dier walked in He was blind. and his
eft coat sleeve %as empty Ah. druan
hach. druan ba h Por fellow. poor
'elloW'> ried the old men. mov:ng to

nake ron for him.
But the d:uan bah'' seemed perfect-
y cheerf-:'Ad. later in the evening he
etailed hs experiences. "I fought for

tight months in France without receiv=
ng a scratch, he said. -and though the
Jfe was hard. we had many things to

nliven it. For instance, sometnies we

aould have short truces with the enemy
it our part of the line and hold con-

erts. Strange concerts they were, too'
Lhere was an old ruin, and the Germans
would occupy one side of it, well away

rom us, while we would be in the other.
)ur boys sang' wonderfully, all in unison.
.nd the Germans would cheer us to the
rey skies. Their singing wasn-t half so

rood as ours. The trenches were only
IN yards apart, too, and often when we

ang there. answering music would come

rom the enemy trenches.
"One night the Prussian regiment we

sad occasionally had truces with was

ismoved under cover of darkness and
7hlans came to take their place We
L!dn't know of the change and got a

right when on marching out to our

uitned castle for a little evening sing-
ong. the new regiment poured a volley
f fire at us.

"We were determined to pay them
mck. So. three nights later, we rushed
heir trenches In the dark. I spiked two
hilan sentries for a start, stationed out

1 No Man's Land. They fell without
sound. The Celtic blood of the Welsh

Fas up. and we rushed straight ahead.
mat was a terrible fight in the l'hlan
renches. Such a mix-up of screaming.
ursing men. trampling and bayor.eting
sch other, and the rain pouring down
2 torrents.
'The Uhlans were driven back. Just
a the last one retreated, he shot me

a the face. The bullet destroyed one

ye. and I fell back in the mud.
'"It was so dark that my companions
idn't see me, and left re lying there.
ater I woke up to find myself a pris-
sner in a German camp' It seemed that
he Uthlane had reeaptured the position
nly a f-w hours after their retreat. and
Dund me.
'What a dreary thing it was to be a

risoner of war: The sight of one eye
'as entirely gone. and I feared that the
ther was going, too. Then escape would
e Impossible. Oh. how I longed to he
ack with my old chery Welsh regi-
sent'
'And so we plotted t'gether, the othe"
risoners an I I We slept in a farm-
o .s with barred windows, two guards
r the front door and another statJoned
1t outside our room. Or Sunday nights
Sr- wsere inclined to fall asleep. having
a- an extni supply of bee> So Sunday
izb:. then. was our chosen time.
We drilled a hole in tht floor-it was
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worm-eaten and the plaster of the celling
below was moldy-and dropped gently
through. Silence In the house, broken
only by the snoring of the guards at the
front door. We had removed our boots
and tiptoed gently down.
"Alas! alas! Just as we slipped past

them, there was a roar from the one
upstairs. and he came hurtling after
us. Luckily for us. he tripped and fell
over the two at the door, wakening
them, and In the midst of much curs-
mng and shooting we rushed out into
the darkness.

"For two days we hid in the woods,
without food, while bells were rung
and volleys fired. and search parties
pierced the bushes with their bay-
onets to within a few feet of where
we lay' Then on we would creep
through snow and ice. until we grew
too weak to continue and my arm be-
gan to freeze.

My companions went ahead to
reconnoitre, and it was then that a
German country woman saw me. Poor
soul, she was so terrified that she
dropped her marKet basket and ran forI
dear life! No wonder. for it was a

queer, hollow-eyed spectre of a man
in a tattered uniform that she saw.
But the contents of her basket were
a godsend. There were a bottle of wine
an4 some cold meat, and when my
companions returned and told me that
the frontier was only 200 yards ahead

,eshared the food hurriedly together.then all crawled on into safety."
'But your arm-and your eyes'"

queried the old Welshmen by the fire.
"Ach y fi'" ejaculated Lhe soldier.

"It was the frosthite out in those Ger-
man woods that made me lose the arm

-and. not long after, total blindness
followed the loss of one eye and the
weakness of the other But after a

long rest, the doctors tell me there's
some hope I may see again, although."
he sighed. "always dimly."
Like all Celtic peoples. the Welsh

are deeply religious. It was in a little
country church the other day that T
+irst heard the old pathetic hymns of
the nation. The ntusic was like the
sound of the wind as it whistled over

te bleak moors outside or sighed
through the deep forests that were so

close to u-. The service following was

in Welsh.
On the walls of the church were me-

morial tablets to officers fallen in the
pie-ent war. There was one erected
to the memory ,f a lo,' of .ighteen.
killed at Loos. Below ran the famous
motto: "A ddioddefwys a orfu" (He
who suffers. conquers. Another was

erected by a widow to her only son.
an officer of the South Wales Border-
ers. "He was verv greatly loved," was
written in Fnglish-then below: "Hedd
inuw a' I dangnef." (God's peace, and
-His heavenly tranqiilty.)
The voices of the congregation rose

and blended in an old Welsh psalm.
There was a fervor In their tones that
was almost fanatical
A strong hepi'f In the supernatural is

another Welsh characteristic. Journey-
Ing through Wales. one meets it every-
where. In a emall northern town there
is a spring of water supposed to be en-

dowed with miraculous properties. It
was there that I saw an old woman with
her khaki-clad son. She had traveled
quite a distance in the hope that the
fountain-St. Winefred's Well, it is call-
ed-would restore him to health again.
Poor boy! He was recovering from se-
vere head wounds, and gazed sadly Into
vsa~rcy. without one word to say. His
mother urged him to drink the water,
and he did as she asked. but in a be-
wildered way which showed that he un-

d'-rstood nothing very clearly.
"Oh anwl. oh leuan fach!" she creld.

isinc the old Welsh terms of endearment.
*drink much. hecause this water has
healirK in It."
A peasant told me the history of the

wrll-a history which all the people in
the district helleve to he true Way back
in the seventh century a beautiful dam-
eel caled Winefred was beloved by a

neighboring chieftain. Carado'. She was;
hashful and coy. however, refusing his
oft-repeated proposals of marriage. So
the much-incensed youth pursued her
and cut off her head, which rolled down
hil!. From the spot where it rested, wa-
ter immediately gushed forth, possessed
of peculiar healing properties. St. Bruno
then arrived on the scene, carried the
head to the body, replaced it on the lady's
siender neck. the parts reunited and she
lived happy ever after. But not with
Caradoc. That had young man was
struck down dead for his sine,
Around St Winefred's Well, then, are

to he fond quite a number of supersti-
tious Welsh soldiers, seeking healing for
their wounds. I noted the peculiar tex-
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ture of the moss and the strong. sweet
scent it gives Out.
At BettwS-y-Coed there are wonder-

ful waterfalls, but a spirit of evil to
supposed to hang about them. For
wailing sounds mingle with the noise
that the spirit of a wicked baronet
who had died 300 years ago was con-
demned to live beneath the waters of
the lower fall. "Dost hear the shrieks
and howlings?" he inquired eagerly.
"His soul is still in torment down
there!"

It was in beautiful Llandudno that
I saw the more direct effects of the
war. Away in the rural districts the
men have gone off to fight, or news
has come hack that they are killed or
wounded. But Llandudno is the place
where they come to recuperate after
their wounds It's a glorious town.
the great cliffs hollowed into caverns
by the action of the waves, and the
sea birds circling in snowy patches
against a very blue sky.
Parties of convalescent soldiers

drove past on their way to the big
rocky promontory, Great Orme's Head.
The osone-laden breezes had brought
a healthy color to their cheeks, and
they waved their hands to every pass-
er-by.
"This kind of driving is very differ-

ent from the sort I've done for the
past six months in France." said a

big, stalwart fellow who was recov-

ering from blood-poisoning that had
followed on a shattered hand. "I was
attached to an ammunition park, and
had to drive, full speed ahead, along
the shell-holed roads at night toward
the trenches. I dared not carry any
lamps, although every now and then
star-shells would illumine the road be-
fore me. then, falling. would plunge
it into deeper darkness than before.
Many a time I missed the track alto-
gether. and was hurled from my seat
into the ditch! My wagon was loaded
up with guncotten, and all the time I
was exposed to heavy shell and rifle
fire from the Germans. In one jour-
ney alone, the wagon was hit seven

times, but I escaped. Finally it had
to be towed down to the base, and
the poor old crock caused immense
amusement to the boys there, as it
lumbered slowly along.
"On the very first trip with my new

wagon my hand was blown off by I piece
of shrspnel. And so ended my ammuni-
tion driving."
Another convalescent Welshman re-

turned from "somewhere in France' had
received his wounds in a strange Way.
"We were sent off to reconnoiter a house
near the enemy's lines." he declared,
"Just another man and myself. we imag-
ined the place must he unoccupied, for
we had blown it up by artillery tire. Yet
as it might make good cover for an oh-
server's party. our officer thought it had
better be examined.
"Cautiously we approached the dor

and patches of moonlight shining through
it showed two Germans lying huddled at

the foot of the stairs. They were dread-
fully unpleasant to look at, one with a

twisted grin on his face that drew his
lips fack from his teeth and made him
look like an ape.
"'We returned to report what we had

seen to our officer. 'They were both
quite dead.' we assured him. 'Did you

give them a prick with your bayonet to

ascertain of they were stiff? he inquired
suspiciously. 'No? Then better go back
and find out.'
"So off we went again. Sure enough.

the, two Germans were lying just as we

had left them. We walked up to thfm.
and I bent over the one with the ghastly
grin on his face. I watched himi in a

horrthly fascinated way-he looked so
dreadful--when suddenly, to my horror.
the grin widened, widened. He was

laughing' Before I culd collect myself
the corpse had leaped up, run a bayonet
into me, then made off as fast as its

legs could carry it'
'I don't remember much after that, ex-

ept that my companion managed to cap-
ture the other man, and some one came

and carried me to our lines, then on to

the hospital."
Most of the private houses in Lian-

dudno are turned into hospitals and con-

valescent homes for the wounded. The
pretty Welsh girls make splendid nurses

and look charming In their uniforms.
Ev'ervthing in Llandudno seems to
breathe of war. Even the steam roller
which is employed in repairing the roads
has for engineer a man who fought all
through Mons and Loos. and who was

discharged from the army owing to part
of his leg being cut off.
A little Welsh woman of my acquaint-

ance has just received a letter from her
son, a sapper stationed on a Greek is-
land. He describes the Egyptian life
there:
"Another glorious day has just come

to a close. In the stillness of the sun-

set hour we can hear the monotonous
notes of the Egyptians as they return
from their work-a simple chant; perhaps
one to whose refrain the pyramids as-
sumed shape many long centuries ago,
when these same men's ancestors labor-
ed for masters long forgotten on the
banks of the unchanging Nile. Now
they labor for the seamen of the West,
and their singsong repetition sounds like
a school full of children reciting their
mathematical tables. The chants consist
of portion* of the Koran. which the
Arabs repeat several times, to the ac-
companiment of hand clapping. They fin-
Ish with a long prolonged 'Ho-" The
leader gives them another phrase from
the Koran. and the same performance is
gone through for hours at a stretch.
"They behave just like children, happy

and laughing one moment at some elm-
pe pleasure, like a ride on a train; furi-
ously angry another moment because
their pay is slightly late; sullen and
afraid of corporal punishment; easily
overcome at the slightest touch of sick-
ness. It Is a beautiful country, hut I am
longing to he home in Wales!"
And this longing, perhaps. is keener in

the Welsh than in almost any other sol-
diers of this war. For love of home and
their own wild, beautiful country is the
keenest factor in the Welshman's char-

acter.
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Gold Mine of Nuggets! Over 700
Treasures in Two Beautiful

Books.
Fifty thousand people in all walks of

life made these hooks their own-their
very own--by' sending in to the publish-
era, their favorite gems of wit. humor,
pathos and wIsdom in verse and prose.
that had been a part of their own lives,
Nearly one thousand "'favorites" gleaned
from all literature down to the present
day, are conteined in these matchless
volumes, fully a half' o~f which can he
found nowhere else. They supply a want
that exists among the great masses for
collection of song, anecdote and story
that will appeal to the sentiment that
throbs in every human breast. "'Heart
Throbs" represents to the uttermost de-
grce what the people like; nor can this
unique quality be found in any other
similar volume ever published. Our
coupon offer in today's paper affords the
pportunity for every one of our readers
tpoesess a .priceless treasure. We urge
thean to clHp thetr cou-on a ne

STRIKERS I HEARlSouthen Wor
RESULT OF PROBE At A n

__________President Wilson and moare than 1.000
Southerners of- Washington and klilty.Outcome of Investigation Into in impressive ceremonies at ArlingtonI Cemetery yesterday, paid tribute to the

Terminal "Graft" Charges men who died for the South during th
c vil war. Though the announcementdto ennoncd. his name brought cheers from hundreds.to Be Announced. PeietWlo a eeyI

____________the spectators during the crmn.
A maemetigo the4W tr~ingem-Other Prominent persons present were theA mass meeting of the 450 strikingCr- Secretary of the Navy and Mrs. Jomep-us

ploYes of the Washint'otln Terminal Com- Dncs
pany will be held this morning at Eighth Senator James K. Vardaman. of
and F streets northeast to consider ques- bllasispi, the principal speaker, de-
tions of vital imortance to the men. Thethe mn who ded to?mporanctothe en.Thethe South were being honored.'the people
meeting will be to announce results of an present "ere honoring themselves in Pay-
investigation which the strikers and the Ing tribute. "With all the heroism of
Terminal Company have been making th, Corfederate man and soldier." he
into charges that employes were com- "he Pale. insign

pelled to give cash "gratuities" to their ith the Confederate men"
bosses, an alleged condition which e paker portrayed the service of
brought on the strike. women tendered the South during the
More than twenty affidavits supporting 'I war and declared that the South

the charges were taken yesterday. The would have been compelled to capitulate
bribe money the men say they paid to long before it did hut for its women. "In
hold their jobs or to gain promotions traveling about the country." he said. "I
varied from $1 to K>. according to reports. see a great many monuments erected to
The affidavits are being taken by Edmund the men of this ountry' but very few
Leigh. representing A. W. Thompson, erected to its noble warer.
president of the Terminal Company:
George Nolte. vice president of the
Brotherhood of Railway Carmen. and W. "if I rould have my way, I would build
S. Goodshall, a labor man. a monument that would have the earth
That the way for arbitration will have for its base and reach so high that a

been paved with the completion of the daugiter of the South and a daughter of
taking of affidavits, is the opinion of Mt.'.he North could stand on its tip and talk
Nolte, chief representative of the strikers. into tlw %erv cars of God. In the hands
:le belikves the company Is disposed to he o, one i would Put the flag of the Stars
fair. since it has detailed a representa- and Bars and in the hands of the other
tive to assist in investigating the strike. the fag (f Stars and Stripes and let them
The strikers also will decide whethert (, t. Inspiring tunes of
they will draw their pay today. If they Doodle' and 'Dixie.'
decide to apply for their pay envelopeS Senator Vardaman said the Southern
they will be advised not to make anv soldier fought to maintain hs consti-
demonstrations at the pay offices and not tutional right and the Northern sol-
to be seen about saloons later. diWr tho mrid< of empioe.
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n Eulogized HONORS PAlD 1
on Ceremonies JOAQUIN MILLER
He closed with the assertion that he

would rather live in the small cOun-
try of democracy and equality-wIt- Annual M rial Sevcesierland-than be a great son of Ger-
man militarism. ioria Poet Are Held at
Ceremonies attending the unveiling
Dthe Southern Cross" on the tomb R

Df the unknown dead were impressive. R Park Cabin.
The cross of flowers was presented by
Washington Camp, No. 306, Sons of Annual memortar exercises for JoaquinConfederate Veterans. Miss Pansie

Wilsonwas sponsor; Miss Marguerite ducted yesterday Uo the Calforna Statererrett. assistant sponsor: Mrs. George
Bennett Ashby. matron of honor, and iMrs. Maudowellmith matron k Creek Park The fourth anvr

representing the Daughters of the Con- Meridian to the alwn cn'.federacy. t l h o
At the completion of the unveiling A feature of the erenoy %as the un-cermony, ten flower girls-Miss Kath-

erine Mattingly. Gladys Pugh, Vir- telin of an eet be pieginia Hereford, Pauline Jones, Mary thtt cabin A ounceedwt aPugh. Sylvia Metcalf. Julia Collins. ta h ai ol ecvrdwtFglghSyviMeea , tilsollns Ilarge shed. Speakers at the oeremo'vEthel and Jose Brockman and Mrs. were
Enoch Van--strewed flowers on the
tomb as the choir. composed of Mrs. Calioia.ion gue.residenmFannie Shrove Heartpill. Miss Lillian onv
Chenowith, Francis P Hearteill and torian of the associaton and NvRalph D. Cady, sang "Abide with Me."
Following this ceremony the grave ofi epre

Gen. Joseph Wheeler was covered with eprentt ad the pon th

flowers as the Marine Band rendered life of h poemand he oain
"Rock of Ages." oeo i om hr oqiRock fAges.Miller came West fromn h'.s nari'a S-tate
The invocation was given by Rev. For- ana. he said.

eat J. Prettyman. chaplain of the Senate, with the wonderful scenery of the Sierra&and the benediction by Rev. Andrew R.]nd with the heroic life of the pioneers
Bird. Hillary A. Herbert, former Secre- The great trees. our.tAinp Of Surpassing
tary of the Navy, spoke on the accept- grandeir. and entranc!riv lakes A
ance by the Confederate Veterans of an streams napired (-inn to )-.IF great efforts
invitation to hold their next reunion in; Representative Humphre, made 4 b1'Pf
Washington. address in which he spoke of Mllprs
Those head- the various committee. partlc'paiion in the 90:1 rush to Alaska

were: Capt. - n %i. Hickey. Mr' Jane a..d how, though an old man. Ml~er car
Covington. N:,. Elizabeih C FreL Sirs ied a pack o. his hack Into the North
John T. Callaghan. W. E. Brookman, M:llrs roern. M o Ctb-r L-.rs'
L: W'.'ilkersor. .lohn T. Callaghan. and J suprosed to Ve the !ast -rk '-or hs

Aitizer. T.n. v5 reHNIFred O

JOddollars
zes were awarded by Joe 'Mitchell Chapple to

ninethemost popular selections of the Ameri-

eople. 50,000 contributed and the result is

-tThrobs,"which is now offered to readers

ot

HE J,5tR11OLD
ending his message to the people to help him
"Heart Throbs," Joe JMitchell Chapple said:
v'ant you to send us that favorite clipping, the
)u have treasured as the choicet bit of litera-
ou know. You have a very special favorite in

ddscrapbook or folded away cariully some-

in your pocket-book. Perhaps it is under-
or margin-marked in some volume at home.
it! It gripped your heart"!'More than 50,000
plain people of America responded. It cannot

strongl,- stated that fhat conestituted the
favorites of fifty thousand people would be-
the heart favorites of fifty million people
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